
It will be relatively small
It will not be at a spectacular place
It will be disturbing
One will not know why
It will leave nobody indifferent
One will be attracted and feel repelled
It will change
It will patinate
It will get ugly to become beautiful
It will grow old to become beautiful
Not everything will work perfectly
It changes
It subordinates
It surrounds one every day
The struggle
The capture
The challenge
It has to be it ever and anon
It will not be the endpoint
It will be the beginning
And the end at the same time
It will not only be exhausting
It will also be calm and peaceful
It will just be a house
No more and no less
And still it will be everything.
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